EDWARD VIII-DUKE OF
WINDSOR

CHAPTER I
AT OXFORD AND IN THE ARMY

Life at Magdalen College. Learning the banjo. Polo and hunting.
Football in the Magdalen Second Eleven. In the O.T.C.
Camping with the Territorials. "I wish you fellows would
not make such a fuss." Tussle with Lord Kitchener. "You
have a lot to learn about soldiering yet," said Kitchener. The
Prince of Wales joins the Grenadier Guards as znd Lieutenant.
"It was a good show." Character developed by war service.
In the trenches. Rumours of an engagement with Princess
Yolanda of Savoy, Anglo-Italian friendship. The Armistice.
Packing up their troubles.

A~tONG the men of his generation the Duke
of Windsor is not alone in declaring that his
university days were the happiest of his life.
He, however, has special reasons for the wistful, back-
ward look which most graduates occasionally turn on
that little interim. For him, it was in the truest sense a
time of free development, a testing time. Its significance
was not lost upon him. Irresponsibility, well he knew
it, could either be indulged in or used to heighten a
sense of responsibility. The welcome he received when,
as the Prince of Wales, he first arrived at Oxford station
did not encourage him to expect much freedom there;
indeed, he was annoyed that it had been made a crowded,
official occasion. But his very first night at Magdalen
reassured him. At dinner in Hall that night he began
an ordinary undergraduate's life in the simplest possible
manner. Three hundred years before, when a Prince of

B                               17